comix 

international. 



EIGHT FULL COLOR CLASSIC HOBKOB STOBIES! 



















1S9SHSJ 





















V I CAN, BUT 1 Alb 
PROMISIN' NOTHIN'. 
LUCKY TONIGHT, Bt 


uOTTA GO 































































I YOU? YtTANTJ 


(ATE THE AVON 1 
CAPy/T Y£LLBO\ 


DON'T KNOW WHAT'S 
GOTTEN /NTO BOWSER 
LATELY. HE'S SO 


































WCNOM BUT LATELY 
3 OWSER HAS GOTTEN.. 

NUNMA A/AGE ABLE / 


/STUPID! BOWSER'S 
MY FRIEND! LIE'S 
<THE BEST FRIEND I 
X^EVB? HAD.*/, 


f UP AGAIN, WELL, 1 
r YOUR MOTHER ANP 1 
WON'T HAVE ANY CHOICE 
l BUT TO PUT HIM AWAY. 
V YOU UNDERSTAND, A 
m. DON'T YOU, A 


pownj&oy 


LOOSE, 













Y^WHAT'S GOING 


^ I'M SORRY, ™ 

TIMMY, BUT YOUR 


BOMB RETS 


f TIMMY AS THEY GROW 

older, they hear the 
CALL CF THE W/LD 
AGAIN, AND THEY AREN'T 
GOOD PETS FOR LITTLE 
i BOYS ANYMORE. YOU i 
k CAN'T TRUST A 


^GOOP CtT/ZEMS. 


7 NEVER HURT 
YOU OR ME OR 
PAP, WOULD HE : 
kH6 WOULDN'T DO 





















OW GO, 

. LEAVE! 


SVBR 


m ever ! 











later 



OW GO, 
LEAVa! 


run, 90wees. 

THEVSE GONNA 








OFTEN KINP 















PHOLOODE 



^TvatorI 


: SHERRY BERNE 




















ASATHA MILHAUS DISCOVERED THE 
BODY IN THE HALLWAV AT IZUfia.m. 

DETECTIVE CHRISTOPHER MRTHESON, EIGHTH 
PRECINCT, WAS MOST UMH4PPV TO RECEIVE 
THE CALL. HE DIDN'T PARTICULARLY LIKE 
MURDERS AT l2M6«.m. 


r YOU SAID YOUR 
HUSBAND WAS THIRT, 
VEARS OLD ? HE 
. DOESN'T LOOK A 
^DAV OVER HIHETV/ 























^CERTA/NL Y, MADAME GOV-AV 
AH DON’T BUHUEVE AH'VE 
SEEN FINUH LOOKIN'WIMMII 


XRE TOR SOME 
SHERRY 
FIRST P A 


\ HAPPY TOWN. 




















HOW MANY\ 
TIMES MUST I TELL 
YOd?NINETY Ki THE 
BOOTS NUMBER. 
MOT THE SPEED . 
V LIMIT.' V 


{prints' 




























DRUNKS ON THIS 
ROUTS, V'KNOW? 

I THOUSHT HE 
v WAS one‘a them;. 































OCCURRING /f/SIPB THE PENTHOUSE, 
HE'D H4VE HAD FAR SETTEE THINSS TD 
THINK 'ABOUT... 


PTONISHT ISTHE THMU^r ONCE ^ 
AND P/NAL NlfiHTOF ASAIN.WE 1 
THE FULL MOON '015 MUST PERRDRM J 
^ THIS MONTH. ^^HE BITE A 


J... EXCEPT FIND OUT^ 




















































uBAY/ART: JOSE GONZALEZ / COLOR: 




BELIEVE H.H. 15 FINALLY 
GOA'ff. 1 1 VE ALWAYS 
THOUGHT LEGENDS A 
^LIVED FQRE V&R . 


'CURIOSITY, MR. JUGGLES. WHA‘ 
WAS SO STRAHSE ABOUT 
HENDERSON HUNT'S DEATH? 


^HEHAD PEOPLE THINKING 
WHATEVER HE WANTJEO 

V^THEM TO THINK/_✓ 


^ANDWHAT ^ 
^N PERSON HUNT 
ANTEQHE ALWAYS a 
OBTAINED/^ 



















STWO ONE THIS...FOR 1 
ml FEAR THE* WOULD J 
THINKME fNSAN Et A 

VO/ /OU' RETHEI ONIYMASJ 
WHO WILL BELIEVE ME.' 


W-WHO 

• COULD HAVE M 
, STOLEN A MAN'S' 

\ A 

■ MUM? ^ 


p IT VJAS HORRIBLE " 
i I RADIODED THE 
TOWER MR.HUNT HAD 
EXPIRED IN MID-FLI6HT. 
k X ORDERED A CDA^/V , 
L DELIVERED TO THE d 


I "THE BODY EXCEPT ™ 
MR. HUNT'S PHYSICIAN | 
! WHO WAS AS SHOCKEP 
A SI AT THE CONDITION^ 
I OF TH E BOSS’ CORPSE. 















iM 





^PEHNNN- 







AGHHftH'i 


'p-PEN.. 


vAYyy/ 


KILL. 


















'beauteous 















ALL THAT'S LEFT 







































: BROCAL ''COLOR: 


























BEETLE! 









r wo consider ourselves^ 

FORTUNATE TO HAVE YOU JOIN ' 
OUR EXPEDITION. YOUR TIMINS 
is extremely eooo. welcome 
aboard/ we besin oieeiue ina 
. THE MORNINS-^^d 


'WE'LL /WAKE THE ENTRY I 


THE EAST WALL HERE, GENTLEMEN. 
AMP WDU, SIR, SINCE YOU ARE OUR 
NEWEST MEMOER, YOU NAVE 
THE PRIVILBP©E OF STRIKIN© . 


AWAf. THIS NEW/ 
/WAN... BET HE CAN 
REPLACE POOR, 
BLANI7 CHARLES 
, |N MORE WAY THAN 
y—^cwe 

















HMHPsaMK’NE'* TAKEN* 
WEWkfl MY sorry in 

g§slS%L. EXCHANGE EOR . 


Ypamhi/tT 

I TO HCLL! \ 
> IT CAN'T (A 
ENO LIKE ’ 
THIS! IT J 

\CAN’T/\ 

















AMULET! 





















STORY: DOUG MOENCH/ART: ESTEBAN MAROTO/COLOR:: 















P THE EXISTENCE OF ^ 
r REINCARNATION /HERPREVIOUS 
INCARNATION WAS THAT OF AN . 
k ACCUSED WITCH IN 17TH ^ 
fc^CENTURY SALEM/ 


POTIONS l 1 

3USTAW73V...FOR.J 


SHE 

W SPEAKS WITHA ONE- ^ 
r EYEDCAT, YOUR HONOR... 1 
CONVERSES WITH IT.'AND HER 
CAULDRON IS BUSY EVERY 
i NIGHT WITH VILE WITCH'S i 
L BREWS AND UNHOLY A 
POTIONS / 


YOU'RE SAFEA/OIV/THINK 
OF IT ONLY ASA DREAM... AND 
TELL ME MORE ABOUTYOUR 


, PRISCILLA STARKER.. 


f I, JUDGE MATTHEW 1 
BECKER. SHALL DECIDE 
l WHAT YE WERE J 
L BREWING IN A 
K YOUR FOUL A 
^CAULDRON 


rjUDGE MATTHEW^ 

3£&CGR...?CAN “ 
IT BE ?MUSTEXAMINE 
[HER DOSSIER AND J 
L MAKE SURE j A 


^ THIS IS UNCANNY / 

GENEOLOGICAL RECORDS INDICATE 1 
THAT SHE DID HAVE AN ANCESTOR IN 1 
. SALEM IN THE 17TH CENTURY 1 A A 
hfc JUDGE MATTHEW BECKER .... ■ 
H INFAMOUS FOR HIS WITCH 

^^^_tr/als 

JANET 

IS HIS PRESENT-DAY ~ 

■ DESCENDANT. YET... INCREDIBLE 

... SHE HERSELF WAS ONE OF C 

■ HIS VICTIMS IN HER PREVIOUS 
^^^^INCARNATION 


















4LL RIGHT. JANET BECKER... YOU ^ 
ARE JANETBECKER NOW .'PR I SC ILL A 
STARKER IS ONLY A THING OF THE /S4S7". 
SOON SHE WILL FADE AWAY...YOU WILL 
L. NO LONGER REMEMBER HER^Ijj 


^^^GOOD LORD ! bTgH 

r CURSING BECKER AND HIS ^ 
DESCENDANTS IN HER PREVIOUS 

l DESCENDANT OF JUDGE BECKER J 

L IN HER PRESENT ^ 

INCARNATION 


MA/ILL AWAKEN WHEN^ 
I SNAP MY FINGERS... 

REMEMBER NOTHING 


.NIGHTMARE... BUT l 
CANT REALLY 
^^REMEM BE R/^ 






















Estrange experience; 

I FEEL THE THREAT OF 
. DISASTER.../A5 IF IT’S 
I LURKING JUST AROUND 
L THE CORNER OR. g 

SOMETHING .../M 


- ^ STRANGE HOW AFRAID 
< I FEEL... WHAT COULD THE HYPNOTIST 
V HAVE DONE TO MAKE ME SO 
( TENSE ? I'D BETTER GET 


W IS/I SHOULD BE ABLE ^ 
TO CATCH UP TO HER WITHIN 1 
A FEW BLOCKS...CONVINCE A 
► HER TO CONTINUE IN MY 
EXPERIMENTS/ WE'RE JUST 
l AT THE TIPOF THE ICEBERG... 

L MUST SEE WHAT LIES BELOW... 
MY CONJECTURES 



















y OUROWN CURSE HAS BEEN 
FULFILLED, ZMNET BECKER... IN 
A BURST OF CRUEL IRONY ' 


.MYGOD ‘ 
























: ORTIZ/COLOR: PEGGY ] 








£Mission Dolores 
Orpt\anage 























CHCRONICIJE 

MIDNIGK T 

MAULERS 

klLLSTHREI 


THEY'RE SETTING^ 


THAT ANP THE ON 
^YOU STILL WEAR. 













AGuHHH! 


AGhLll: 

























AGHHH! 


AG A lX.‘ 


AW"*! 


ai -MOST^ 











MW Y? 


/■OTH€RST\ 
W-WRAT ARE 

^VU talking 


SUMMONEP^ 
THE PEM0N5 O-ONLV 
TO GATHER MONEY 


GETTING THE MONEY 











r GET THE MONEY’ 
ANY OTHER WAY! 

TURHEOME QCWH... 
T-THE CITY 
TURNEP THEM? BACKS 


/""VV^VHEN I FOUNO THE ^ 
BRACELET... SAW THE 
MIRACLES ITCOULP PERFORM 












ll WAS LONS PAST 
MIDNIGHT ON A HOT, V 

WET JUNE NIGHT ^ 

MANY YEARS AGO... \ 

CENTRAL CITY LAY 
CHOKING FOR BREATH 
IN AN EERIE FOG... 

A LONE FIGURE SPRINTED 
THROUGH THE NARROW, 
SOGGY WATERFRONT 
STREETS THAT WOUND 
LIKE GREY VEINS THROUGH 
THE FRIGHTENED CITY. 

IT WAS DENNY COLT 
NOTED CRIMINOLOGIST. 

HIS MISSION: 

TO SAVE THE 

CITY FROM THE /) V 

MAD SCIENTIST, 

PR. COBRA/ 


w.. Man 

k *°wh only 

to 

•' SOCIETY 
AS 

THE Spirit? 

WHO , 
»S THE 

man Who 
has thwarted ‘ 
crime 

and CRIMINALS 

ALL 

these years I 


WHO IS HE 
AND 
HOW DID 
HE 

COME TO 
BE? 

THIS IS THE 
STORY. ■ 












r \ AM Ofl the briukof Victor// 


SNTRAL CITVS OLD WATERFRONT.... SOMEWHERE 
ABANDONED VAULT DEEP BELOW THE OTT STREETS. 


f EVER/ONE WILL APPEAR DEAD.'/ ’ 

THEN... PURINA THE NEXT 24 HOURS 
1 WILL JOIN WITH THE WORLDS 
GREATEST CRIMINAL... THE 

CONTROL OF THE CITY... WHEN K 
lTHE POPULATION AWAKENS 


No/Ho/No/ 


YOU'RE NOTACOP 
HIS IS POLICE WORK. 


SQUAP IN 20 
MINUTES/ 



















THE ONE MAN I FEAREP WOULP UPSET 
OUR PLAN5...NO, I HAVE A SETTER 
PLAN.... I'LL RELEASE THE VALVES A 

. AHEAP OF TIME... 

















SMPFNOEXAlV 


HATE VIOLENCE 
YOU'LL HAVE TO 
po IT . KILL 
HIM, GRANCH.' 


















• 20 MINUTES LATER 


GOOD Grief/ 


r TEA'- CERTIFICATE 1 
TO YOUR OFFICE IN THE 
MORN INC COMMISSIONER 


REMEMBER 


pq kCu 

:r V0lJ .5Hotf .ME?- : JTJ& 

}d kill you, cobra ^rjj| 

^ I 171 ON'T MEAN TO, JH 

9 BRANCH .. A/ft HO/ 
f 6LAK - OUR liQuip IS Jj 

JS ?7 


^ FSCAPIWG-NO... OaHk 






















wiw 


LATER^ 


[ I UNDERSTAND THAT 1 
| THE PENN Y COLT LIBRARY 
OF UN50LVEP CASES 
TOGETHER WITH HIS 
RESEARCH HAS BEEN , 
WILLED TO THE POLICE A 
^DEPARTMENT/ 


ANYONE. 


DENNY//... YOU'RE 

ALIVE...SUT IT 

CAN'T BE...ISAVY 
YOU BURIED... J 


DOING SOME 
THINKING... I’VE 
GOT AN IDEA. . 


ifpsiip 























f SUPPOSE X WERE ' 
TO REMAIN DEAD... 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN 
TO THE UNFINISHED 
k CASES.. A 



f SAY WHY THAT'S 
A GREAT, IDEA... IF 
yOU STAy'PEAD'TrLL 
BE LINE CATCHING- 
FISH IN A TANK../ A 


' EXACTLY... and by ' 
WEARING A DISGUISE 
I COULD OPERATE 
WITHOUT THE NORMAL 
RESTRICTIONS... A 



You REALIZE OF I 
COURSE/THAT THIS IS \ 
VERY IRREGULAR... IF YOU \ 
DO ANYTHING TO INTERFERE 
WITH FOLICEWORK I'LL 
HAVE TO UNMA5K YOU j 
AND REVEAL YOUR __ — I 
TRUE IDENTITY... 


f DON'T WORRY...l'LL ^ 

HELP YOU SET IT SET 
UP... ;6uLPz 6000 LUCK 
BOY... OH, WHAT WILL 
YOU CALL YOURSELF? A 


TO FIX UP AN UNDER¬ 
GROUND HOME AND 
\ LAB UNDER WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY... FROM 
/ THERE I CAN OPERATE 
IN SECRECY/.' HERE ARE 


THE 

SPIRIT// 


ER... MO...HEH H; 
JUST TALKING ; 
. MYSELF. 


Commissioner, 
pip x hear, you 

TALKING...TO 
SOMEONE...?^ 


FEELING 
ALRIGHT, 
SIR?? a 























































[ CORBEN COLOR: 


[CORBEN 





































































—Jr 

(}J| 

HK^4Lji i 

fi 




























E==I 

































SHE LOOKEPUPATt 






























































































































